The Bogg Trotters March; 


Or „King Villian's Glorious Conqueſt over the whole Iriſh OS 


To an Excellent New Tune, Or, Match Boys, Marth — & c. Licenſed according to Order. 
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I. | 2 IV. 
| O Ld James with his raſcally Rabble of Rogues, 2 Cannons did roar, and the Trumpets did ſound, 
He drew up his Army pretending to ſtand; The which warlike Muſick ſoon filꝰd em with fear; 
But as they maren d they mult truſt to their Bi ogues, | The Devil a Teague of ?em all ſtood their ground, 
The Dell take hind moſt was his Command: Nor likewiſe the prodigal H..f, Wunſieuc ; 


He had a Ditty he mumbl'd along, 


For, like nimble Deer, they all took their flight, 
It went in the Tune of Lifli bo2lero ; 


Not only the french, but the Cartholick Tory; 


But we will follow them cloſe with a Song, And ſtill in their running they bid us Gcod night, 
Of march Boys, march, Boys. Tan ta ra ro: And thus brave Naſſau gained Glory: 
„ March Boys, march Boys, merry, — march, Boys, | Sound Boys, ſound Boys, let the Trumpet ſound ,Boys, 
- Treague's but a Muſhrom to a Man, Boys, Ne were reſelved they ſhould reſto:e us; + 
See how how they fly, how they run, how they dye, | Towns which we won, whilſt the Catholicks run, 
Whileſt Conquering William leads y3 on Boys. And thus did we conquer all before us. 
II. | V. T 
Thus Teague with his * alty, Mettle, and ride, Poor Teague with a figh and a forromful face, 
Reſolve to maintain his Natural Prince; Withcrcflinghis breaſt, to the Saints he did cry, 
Who the plague blames him ſo nearly ally'd, In ſpighr of Tyrtonnel, his Majeſty*s Grace, 
In Truth. Religion, Wit, and Sence We er forc'd to the Boggs and Mountains to fly: 
He quits his Crowns, they ſurrender tis Towns, When none did reſiſt we conquer d a deal, 
It hFplays the Fool, they all do the ſame, Sir; The greateſt part of the Jrifþ Nation; 
Loſe ot win, or get it all again ſoon ; * But fait it has prov'd like a ſlippery Eel, 
Thus they play the factious Game, „ We are fore d to ſurrender at Diſcretion: 2 
Game Sir. Game Sir, Ninny, Ninny, tame Sir; Naſſau, Mt ſſu, with his Valiant Army, 
Sce what a Monſter they have made thee ; Fought and purſu'd us all together; 


Shave, have thy Pate, drown thy Wife, poyſon Kate, 


Rather than dye, we did bid them Gcod-bye, 
Be Chreeſt and St. Parriekthey? ye all berray'd thee. 


For our Brogues they were made of runningLeather 


III. 9 | VI. 
The Jrith Nation was carry 'd to pawn, Old Femmp our Maſter is ſcamper'd to France. - 
For Mony, the Catholick War to maintain And we wou'd have follo d as faſt as we could; 
As ſoon as King William a Sword he bad dramn, But e*er we cov'd out of the Nation advance, 
His Cor quer ing Army redeem'd it again; Like ſorrowful Tories we all were fooPa : 
Now ®Bonuer, Begar, he may hang himſelt, Many that ventur*d to fight were kill d.,. 
They ſcamper'd ar d left the whole Kip dom behind| But. for my own part,” I was fearſul to fre: 
But til] we will follow cke hectoxing Elf, Lem, | Be Chreeſt in my running I was well sKill'd, 
In France, in Fra! ce, we hope to fiod em And thereſore in time I did retire : 


Charge, Boys chare Boys, rally, rally, charge Boys, | Charge Boys, charge Boys, ſtill they follow'd, Charge 
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Lite noble Lads with warlike I bunder, Fearful I was that they you'd find me; (Boys 3 
"Purſue them amain, in retreat they areſſain, [der. But as I run, I did throw down my Gun, 
Their Troops and their Ranks we'll break in ſun-| And never ſo much as look d behind me. ede 


. 
2 * 


Piletedfor c. Bates, next door tothe Crans · Tavern in Weit-Smithfield. 65 <A 


0 x f | RE 5, . 


8 
Y Ne 7 


Dry, 


( { 1690: } 


; 6 A Ul <f AS Hoi : 


